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questions stirred a little somewhere at the back of my
mind.

When we left, they were all still at it, shipwrecking
away, with another six or seven nights more of it in
front of them. If not that night, perhaps the night
after or the one after that, things might have begun to
edge over towards their make-believe, reality might
have quietly slipped its moorings, together with the
liner. I do not know that it would really surprise me to
learn that all those film people have never been heard
of since, that they can be seen in picture theatres, as
screen appearances, but never again in streets and
pubs, having sailed away in open boats, perhaps to-
wards those South Sea islands that do not exist in this
world but only in films.